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risgwents inserted at the rates of
one L

per of twelve Minton lines
this siged type) or leas for the Arst insertion,
x ts for the second and third inecr-

! , anl .:rln cents for su '
insertipns., Yearly contracts will be mnde.

to ‘the t of one, are '
Advertinnments. - e

Seleted Poekey,
i The ll!lt;‘_ Bide.

'This woild is #ll u fleeting show,
For mav's illusion giveny

'T'be smiles of ‘joy, the tears of ‘woo,
Doceitlul shine, deceitful flow—

There's nothing true but Heaven !

And false the light ou Glory's plame,
Arv fading hues of Even |
And Love and Hope, and Beauty's bloom,
Are blossoms gather'd for the tomb—
There's nothing bright iut Heaven !

Poor wand'rers of a atormy day !
From wave to wave we're driven,

And fancy’s fiash, and renson’s ray,
Berve but to light the way—

There's nothing calm Lut Heaven !

o
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FoR THE GRNEEAVILLE ENTERPRISE.

TUE WIFE'S TEMPTATION

BY EISIE EARNEST.

Alice Chester had been married
five years, The world looked on
and wondered, when Charles
Chester, the proud man of the
world, who had withstood the fas.
cinations of so many eity belies,
until, at. the of thirty five,
warried the simple eountry inaiden
over v home.
Grundye. were  dieappointed if
they expected to find, what they
termed, “ flmiczun rliei(y."l Her
nﬂmd—#ov © ot -the beaatiful had

¢ cultivated and trained in a

or  ditection. - Iler father's
vlaio farm bouse hiad Leen visited
by none but the refined and the
excellent of her vicinity.

Charles Chester had inet lier at
the residence of a conuntry friend
and been won by her modesty and
grod scnse; and, after six months
of devotion, such as she had
read of in novels, be indnced her
to leave her wildwood bower for
one of more artistic excellence in
the city. She was passionately
fond of books, music and flowers ;
and many rare volumnes of poetry,
which she had longed for withont
having the means of obtaining
them, were furnished by her lover;
and bright pictnres were drawn o
the beautiful home be had for her,
With ler t's Jove of the beau.
titnl, and the elegances of refined
society which was to be gratified
by a union with the really fine
looking and seemingly apprecia-
tive man before her, how could
she reject lim1  Ile was the liere
of her romantic fancy, and she
loved him with all the ardor and
purity of her nature.

She was lappy in her new
home—happier far than she had
thonght it possible for her to be,
True, she was disapp-inted in the
socicty aronnd her. AN who
vigited her were men and women
of fashion—gay, giddy, and alto.
gother uncongenial —their only
topics ot conversation were the
amusements and trifling on dite
of tho scason. 8till she had her
booke and mit sic and hor hneband's
soclety every evening. She was
a stran in tne city, and mado
few calls, for the reason that he
mnlnrkwgnz_ with ;ner, and she did
not like todépdnd on strangers fir
ﬂr noty of; politness *T‘s;l' Ahe
had a right to-expeot from her
hosband ;' consequently, she was
called unsocial.” 8he wondered
why he who was rently fond
:]f bﬁ' musie a versation,

wuld not prefer to have intel-
Jootual friends to visit bim. He
never offered to take her to a lec-
tare, or any literary or musical
treat in towa, and ﬁ g
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makter of her actions Iﬂdd‘.ﬂrﬂ.
e, weariad of feigning & devo-
tion he did not feel, and thought
sho lind no right to complain when
her wants were supplied Her
devolion did not alinte.  She tovk
an interest in his business m‘phuo
hiin, and did every thing in her
power to make home pleasafit and’
cheerful. He told her women
knew nothing of bnsiness, and e
did'not like to be gnestioned. It

not L'ke to see women meddling
with politics ; thus rudely severing
every link which bound them
together.

Before her marriage, she had
been engaged in writing for a lite-
(rary journai; now in her isola
tion, ehe resorted to that prolitic
field for enjoyment. Her contii-
butions became more frequent, and
of such a -character as to attract
the attention of the press. She
received a letter from her publish-
er requesling lier to write exclu-
sively and constantly tor his jour
nal for a stipnlated amount,  She
showed the letter to her husband,
who angrily forbade lher making
any such engagement. “I have
submitted to this thing, beeause I
thonght you wanted some amuse-
ment, but the inoment you begin
to reccive remuneration for your
writing, you must support yourselt
independent of me.” Her eyes
were often heavy with the weight
of unshied tears, but she forced
them back, and tried to be clieer-
ful and to seem contented with her
lot. In her few visits tc her pa
renite, she let no word escape her
to lead them to helicve she was
unbappy. I believe that tyranny
grows upon what it feeds on, and
that tyrunts are cver cowardly.

riage, and the very morning after
_Pllcain recﬂn_l_iun of that letter

rom her publisher, several gentle-
men were silting in Mr. Chester's
counting room, when Arthur Mor-
ton, a young friend of Mr. Clies-
ter’s, took from his pocket a mag-
uzine and eaid: "i would give
much to know the anthor of this
article by Alice. I bave read her
sketches and essays for the past
two yewrs, and never saw any
thing better from the

wulnun,
thew, Charliel This last one is
excellent.”  Mr, Chester spoke

very shortly, “I never read any
thing written by a woman” A
man present, who had been a fre
quent visitor at Mr. Chester's,
spuke uﬁ: * Why, Morton, they
tell me Mrs. Oliester is the author
of thuse eketchies. Iler name is
Alice. No one would ever sup.
puee that she was a writer, She
18 8o quiet and retiring in her
manners. 1 have always thonght
literary women were either fast or
blue—but Ciarlie's little lady-bird
lus chunged my opinion.” Mr.
Morton was Ceservedly noted for
his literary tulents, and was no
mean critie. Mr. Chester knew
that well enough, but he had that
mean, seltish  dwmposition, which
dues not like for any one to ad-
inire what is underrated by itseif,
aud ie was almost ready to erush
his former friend, when he laid
lis hard on bis arm, und eaid:
* Why; Charlie, you certainly have
not kept the fact that your wife
wag a lady of such talents frowm
your friend who is always ready
to fall down and worship geniug?
You ought tu be pruluf of her,
wan.  Birange that you have nev.
er asked me to call ‘on. yon since
Yyour marrinﬁe. I have never scen
your wite, Really, Charlie, it she
we' e ming, I should consider my-
selt” rich ju the puseession of such
a treasure,  Shwll 1 ask myeelf to
eall un rau this evening 1" It was
with ditliculty that Mr. Chester
ocvuld preserve his neunl politences,
but he did so, and’ replied, * Cer.
tainly, Arthor, come by the store
and 1 will go with you up to my
residence.” When he went to
dinner that day, ke ordered bis
wife to discontinue her contribu-
tions to the press, * My dear hus.
band,” she sludsd. “I do ‘uoc
ect any duty for my writis
M sach a em.uiu-t to |£e dnril‘.

tared to say she won hear fm.u- absance ot the store, and
3 lar urer who was stop |Lave so mueh time unemployed
fu,rbgir city, he spoke rathier | otherwise.” “1 will not Lave my
] .{'w'.l” Illouﬁhl, and enid that | wife known as & literary woman.
was ‘the way with women—they | Hud yon heard thie oonversation
were nover aatisfiud with what they | in my store to any, relative to that
had. 8he did-not insist, but the | very article you were working on
i‘:tﬂn ot disappointment were | last week, yon would not ﬁa 0
dlrf#-&uu&l bouss of the | much like writing steh nonsense,
might, or’ Iwﬁ:qti:f was | Arthor Morton eriticised fesevere:
never neglected, &ood [ ly,'and George Carter said in my
mu, m' or njother liad | presence that all literayy womgn
l-f _ Jd;u rule | were fast, arid be kbew, all the
bor vwn: e time, that you wrote it, for 1 heard
were kept in ordes, - her hus: | him telling Morton sa®  Her face
could find ne & Iv with flushed as sho arose from the table
i, d laid her hand on his sl or.
v hoarse with emotion,
ps ahe eaid, * Charlie, you used to
raisa.my taleats, You Liave told
0 1me that you were first attyacted to

h'!'.'!b’ my modesty, then held bound
i :

J
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shio read the political papers and:
tried to interest him thus, he did.

Twelve months aftér her mar-

n of a
uUave yon rango any of
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that and my good sense. Those
"‘?crc"yourJ-r{nﬂ,"lny hnsband:
Then why did yon not coniradiet
that libel on my elnge? 1 am not
fast, and I am a literary woman.
Disco..tinning iy contributions to
the press will not cliange my na-~
ture, neither will it prevent m
naine being known us a writer, f;'
it is already talked about. It was
very rade in George Carter to say
that, even if it ﬁ:_d been true,
when he knew your wife wae a
literary woman. lle must not
Leome any more. I do not
fwishi to sesociate with men so
wanting in common poli‘eness. - 1
had thought vetter ot Mr, Curter
tant at. As regards Mr Mor
ton’s eriticising, 1 expect to be ori-
ticised, and I do not think my
style free from fuults.,” He nrose
from the table, jushed ler from
him and said : * Itris useless to
argne the guestion farther. I will
not have my wife known as-a lite-
rary character. As regards Geo.
Carter’s visits to my house, le
will 1ake tea with us' tonight, in
company with Arthur Morton, and
you must not only receive them,
but treat Carter as yon have al-
ways done.” “I can't du it, Mr.
Chester. Ihavesome pride. You
are too proud to have your wife
known as a literary woman. I
am proud enough to resent an in.
sult when my husband fails in his
duty.,” There was a stern detor-
mination in her eye and compress-
ed lips that he hud never scen
there before. Ile was awed for a
moment, but the brute soon over
powered the mian, and he said
coarsely : “ You can be as tragic
as you please, madum, but if
George Carter is treated with any
rodengss to.uight, you will be
turned ont into the street betore
morning. I shall be master of my
own house.,” Ile called the cnui(
and gayeordors that suprper fronid
bo rendy b)l' eight o'cluck, and ev-
erything should be nice. Alice
harried off to Ler chamber—to o
angry to weep or to think what
she should do. It was the first
time she had dared to speak
for herselt. The moic slie had
yielded, the more tyranical he had
become. George Carter had been
the most plea-ant, because the
most sensiblo of the gentlemen
vigitors at her house, and she had
liked his company very well.—
Now, what should she do4 Must
she eubmit to insult fromn oters an
well ns tyranny trom her husband ¢
She turned her head. There lay
her portfolio with the fruits of
many pleasant houre, that she
inast resign, and for what?  Just
to please himn. Ilad not her plea-
sures been cartailed nntil she Lad
scarcely anything left?  Shouid
she yield?  Was it her dutyi—
There was her Bible—lier mother's
gift. She opened it justictively,
and read: * Wives, obey your
linsbands, as Sarah obeved Abea
ham, calling lim lord.” S)e Jaid
it down and fell on her knees.
After an hour of selfcommmnion
und prayer for guidance, she went
about her duties.  ller writing
materials were stowed away and
locked up.  Atter going 1o the
parior and dining room, and see-
g (bat every thing was in order,
she retorned to dress for ten, The
okl rebellion tried to master her.
“I will not ece him. Let lim
turn me out. I can muke my own
living. My parents' arms are open
tu receive me. They never wound-
ed me thus.” Then her duty.
Was it not pluinly written in her
Bible? 8he brushed out Ner bein-
tiful auborn hair, and pnt it back
in shining, waiving bands, with a
¢ingle cape jessamine on one side
of her finely foriced head. She
took out her dresses and selcered
one which her husband had partie
ularly admired—a delicate blue or-
Ennds musling and having arrayed
ervelt with exquisile taste, she
sarveyed herselt in the large mir-
ror, aid found nothing to complain
of in her tout ensemble. here
was a mist in lier large hazle oyes,
ond s fush. on her clieck, which
but enhanced her beauty. as her
visitors - were. ushered .inte. hor
presence. There wns a lifting of the
frown from ber husband's brow,
and faint smile, which ‘did not
escape her nutice, as slio responded
to Mr. Cartet's cordial salutation
with a rather stately, thongh
lite, * Goud evenitig, M¢. Carter.”
Mr. Morton was perfectly fas-
cinated by the vision of beuu{y and
modest intelligence, and svon be-
a fixture by Alice’s side.
arter's advances were met
_qwhtr rmfr.q. which was
puzzling to him, singe be had be
come a familiar guest, The halt
hour preceding sapper was spent

I “.I; ‘,A F -
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presi with grage
At the conelusion of the y Mr.
on offered bis arm 1o cund
to.the paclor, as be- said, 1?{
dare say, Mr. Chester told yon. of
our conversation at his store this

T

morning ™ © Yes, sir, hie did,” she
flushied at'the rémembrance of the
dinner hour, and her haud trem.
bled visibly on his urm. lle wae
silent a moment, then ns he seut.
ed himselt on the sofa by her, be
continued, “ 1 did not know that

you ever wrote for the press un.
til this morning. I have ecen your
anticles for= the pust two years,
"and admired them more than |
can tell you, but did not know that
their author was the wite of my
od friend, Charlie Chester, until
George Carter wld me so this
morning. Do you  know, Mre,
Chester, that you have disabused
Geofge’s mind ot a very erroneous
opinion he unce entertained of the
literati 17 She tarned her large
exes fulbupon his face, and said
eugerly, * 1 "disabused his mind?
Did he not eay, this very morning,
thut all literary women wero fust
O, Mr. Morton, you can never
kaow what an effine it has cost me
to mcet him politely. 1 did not
care for your pour upinion of iy
writings, as 1 did for sny oue's
bad opinion of my reputstion as o
lady.  You bad a right to criticise
my writings, they are public
property, but he had no right to
say it, and Mr. Chester shonld not
have ——" ghe stopped short
“ Pardon me, my in ignatwon has
led me to far.” * Mrs. Choster,
my dear madam, yon were cer-
tainly misinformed, throngh what
motive | canmot divine 1 will 1ell
you what was eaid by both of us,”
and he related the conversation o
the morning., Bhe listened enger
ly, then clasping her hands, she
gnid * thank Goa, I am undeceiv~
ed. 1 donotlike to think Larsh-
ly of any one. I must not let My,
Carter think I am angry with nim
withont a cause.”” She did not
tell him anything to eanse him to
think less ot bee hustand, Mr.
Chester and his frierd came in
fre.n the poreh where they had
been enjoying their cigars, and
when Mr. Carter came forward
and asked ftur musie, she nrose
quickly, and smilingly seated lier-
sclt at the piano.  Sne sang song
alter song, until her listeners feht
as Ihmlgﬁ they were floating off
“on the waves of her sweet ging-
ing.” Even Mer husband was smil-
ingly kind and aftectionate in his
manner toward her, She was con-
scions of looking remarkable well,
and now her epirits rose nbove the
troubles of the atternoon, and <he
knew that she was doing well, ap
pearing to the best advantage.
The night passed off happily. The
morrow brought a black cloud,
Jealougy, the green eyed monster,
was Jurking beneath that pleasant
exterior of the night betore When
Alice bade her lord a pleasant
* good morning,” he frowned on
her as he said, * So your opposition
to my asking Mr. Curter to my
house was all feigned, was it? You
lovked n little stately at fiest, it is
true, but your very great amiabil-
ity lu\\'ﬂ.l"j the close ol the evening
was plain enongh to my mind that
the firet was only acting to deceive
me.” She drew back from the
hand le had laid on her shonlder.
* Mr. Chester, you know that you
do me injustice. Why did youn
usk Mr. Carter to your house, and
command me 10 receive him  eor-
dially or be thrust into the street
Those were your worda, T did not
fear being thrust into thestreer, for
I know I cun support myselt by
iny literary labors, but wmy Bible
tells wie to obey my hosband, and
I have tried to do so at what a sae-
rifice of lecling you can never
know. I have never knowingly
dieoheyed you in anvthing. The
story you told me of Mr. Carter's
opinion of me was manufuctnred
tor the ‘ocension. Believe me, sir,
I should have remuined eoldly po-
lite to him nad not Mr. Morton re-
peated the conversation in your
atore moretrathinlly, I believe, than
vou did, thereby exoncrating Mr.
Carter. Throst me into the street
if you will, I have borne enongh. |
will not bear jealonsy ndded to my
other wrongs,” and she left the
room. She did not sce him again
that day. When le came home
the.next evening, his eyes were
red, and every lineament of his
face showed dissipation,  She had
been suspecting him ot drinking
and gambling, but until then he
had never been so very drunk in
her presence. lle seemed to have
forgutten the abuse of the day be-
fore, and she ministered to Lim ns
she best could, shedding scaldi
drops of toars in seerot.  When le
Em-nhur she remonstrated with
1,

lic him for the sake of
his pame jo desist, lle scom:-
ed penitent and promised reforma-

tion—told her he had been drink-
ing a long ‘time, that was what
made him so eross, bat she was the

: angel to reform bim.

[conoLUDED NEXT WEKEK. |

A wasmowancy young lady of
Brooklyn acknow the curn
—fourteen of 'em on one foot.

“Crammiog " in Our Public Sexools
Quite a formiduble movement is
in progress among the divines,
phiveicians, lawyers, merchants and
other influential classes in Buston
toabolish the system now in vogue
in'the publie Latin school in that
city of * cramming ” the scholare.
It seems that they are so heavily
stuffer with all sorts of learning,
and that their hours for stndy are
8o continuous, both ‘in school and
at home, that they have no time
for recreation, either for body or
brain.  Cases of ineanity are alleg-
ed to have arisen from tfnis exhaus-
ting system of instraction, while,
according to the testimony of ex-
perienced physicians who had sons
in the institation, the youths grew
up dwarfed in body, weakened in
intelleet, and, suffering under a
variety of discases, drop into a
prematire grave.” This is a move
ment in the right direction, and
the example wnight be followed
with-benefic in our own publie
gchools.  In the words of a learn
ed Seoteh gentleman, »liee lan-
gnnge is quoted by one of the Bos.
ton physiciung on the present oe-
casion, It s weel enench to
teach the young idea how to shuot,
but dinnn use too big a gun.”
There is no suhjeet in the world

that tends to elevate society and

estublish a high standard for mor-
adity and civilization in a greater
degree than a proper system of
cducation 5 and whoever engages
in the wak of pertecting it can
have no loftier ambition,
[N. Y. Herald.
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TerripLe times in- Warrenton,
(Va)) are thus depicted by the ed-
itor of the Sentinel, whom we sus-
peet of some exaggeration, if not
abs: Inte Munchavsoni-an @

A few weeks iigo a dentist came
to town, adverticed that he would
*remove all of a person’s teeth for
two dollars, and insert a new set
tor ten dollars, besides giving six
months credit.” The Warrenton

people are very foud of barguins,

so there was a rush for the den-
tist's office.  Ile was busy for two
weeks pulling teeth, and at the
end of that time, half the people
had empity gums, and a bone dust
fuctory in the neighborhood doub-
led its number of workmen, so
a8 to grind up the teeth. Mean.
time while the people were wait-
ing for a dentist to fit them with
new gets, the abandoned geonndrel
cloped with the hotel keeper's wife ;
am.‘ now there nre two or three
thousaud persons in the town who
cannot eat anything tongher than
soup and farina.  All the butch
ers have failed, and not a eracker
has been sold far thiee weeks.
One man, it is eaid, whittled out a
ect of wooden teeth for himself
but the firet drink of whisky he
took, Warrenton whitky—set them
in a blaze, and his funeral eamne off
the next darv. The dentist will
hear of something greatly to his
disadvantage, it he comes back,
— LR L]
Grnerarn Maoruper —The Mo-
bile Register thus touchingly men-
tions the death of this eminent
Confederate: The telegraph has
already informe! us of the death of
General Johin B, Magruder, at
Galveston, Texas. Ile was a dash
ing and gallant art llery officer
during the Mexican war, a bril.
liant man of fushion, and a general
officer in the late war, who did
some valuable service to the South,
Sociaily e was exceedingly urs
bane and courtcons, and with all
of his convivial fanlts, had a nice
gense of honor, a brave spirit, and
the maune 8 of the soldier of the
old echool. Pence to the ushes ol
“ Prince John,” who never turned
hig face from a foe, or his back on
a friend.

. A .
Invest your Moxey.—In what 1
railroad bon.s ? stock 1 bank  No.
What then? Invest it in permanent
improvements upon your farm. In
better hnildings and fences ; in bet
ter stuck, better tools, more house-
hold conveniences, more manures.
Invest it in those comfurts necee-
sary to make yonr rural homes
what they should bo—the hap.
piest spots on earth. Invest it
in books and in papers, in
edueation, inreligion. Yes, invest
largely in the Just article. It is
the sheet anclior of our hope and
safety in another world.

Prevriar Svicioe,— Among the

Dg | euriosties of selfimnrder, the most

recent is that of Christopher Stanb,
a German resident ot Louisville,
who loaded a pietol with powder,
then filled the cha.uboer with wa-
ter, placed the muzzle in his mouth
and fired the weupon.  Ilis whole
head, above the month, was blown
to pieces.

A musTER once prayed: “O,
Lord, we thank Thee for ll.achood-
llv number here to-night, th
Thou also art here, notwithstand-
ing the inclemency of the weather.”

¢ Btate and
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in_the South—A
an’s View.

I receive many inquiries in re-
gard to grape culture in South
Caroling, and I will answer brief-
ly, Mr. Editor, through your ex-
cellent magazine.

I have been a resident of
Aiken since 1261, except about
four years spent in Georgia and
Alabama, engaged in the cultiva-
tion of the grape. Grape culture
can be made profitable when con-
ducted with more knowledge and
skill. As grapes have heretofore
been grown, they caunot be made
rroﬁmble. Firet, too mach land
a8 been planted ; Second, the
right kinds of grapes have not been
planted. Third they Lave been
dlanted on the poorest land.—
‘ourth, they have received neith-
er proning, cultivation nor ma-
nure.  What could one expect 1

The kind of grapes for general
cultivation are : Delaware, Diana,
Coneord, Clinton and Catawbha, -
Paulme or DBurgondy, Warren
aud DBlack July are gencrally
good for mnothing here, thongh
sume years they benar beantifully.

On the Derby Farm, after hav~
ing eent to New York, Philadel.
rhm. Boston and Baltimore 10,000
bs. of grapes (Catawba,) and 7,
000 1bs. to Charleston, ammm‘l
and Atlanta ; and after losing in
Aungusta 10,000 lbs, of Catawba
by the rot, I have made 1,400 gal
lons of pure wine from Catawba,
Black fuly, Burgundy, Isabella
and senppernong grapes ; all from
2,000 vines, and the vineyard had
never been well euliivated, taongh
much better than moest others
here.—Llural Carolinian.

- L —

A New Ilampsinek farmer is re-
ported to have threshed, with a
Hail, two bushels of wheat for
sced. Theee two bushels waere
sown in the same field .and with
the same conditions as seven bush-
els of macnine threshed sced. They
were found to yield one third
more per bushel than the machine
threshed. Tlhere is a very gener-
al opinion that machine threshed
wheat is somewhat injured for
sced. If snch injury is anything
like the extent indicted by this
experiment, it becoines a matter
ol much importance.

The Marion, 8. C. Star reports
that Richard Green, one of the
petit Jurors for the Court now in
session in Marion, waa sentenced
to fifieen days imllnrisumnent in
the county jail, by the Judge, for
getting drunk on tie first day of
the term, The Judge also order-
el the eclerk n t to issne said
Green any pay certifieate. Ju-
rors who are in the habit of in.
dunlging too freely, had as well
take warning.

PrLar Corv.—In view of the
almost certain ecarcity of corn
next season, says the Memphis
Practical Plamer, we adviee our
friends to devote a few acres of
land to some good early variety of
corn, suflicient to make bLread un.
til the regular crop comes in. We
advise the planting Adam’s Early.
It will be hard enongh to grind a
month or six wecks sooner than
the main crop.
-

A xew machine for taking off
the hides of dead cattle will short.
ly be tried at Buengs Ayres. The
operation is short, sharp and de.
cisive, requiring only a minute for
each hide. Cold air is forced by
a pump between the flesh and the
hide, and the thing is done. The
process onght lot‘w an improve.
ment on the old hacking and
seraping system.

Sioxey Smrrn once told a friend
that betwecn ten and seventy years
of nge, he had eaten and drunk
forty-four one-horse wagon londs
ot meat nnd drink more than
would have preservea him in hfe
and health, and that the value of
this over feediog was something
like £7,000.

ce® e —

IoLeniss.—The greatest moral
pest in the world, is idlers. Thoy
do nothing, and they desire no
one else tu do anything. If ever
the day comes in this world when
there will be no idlurs, neither in
charch nor State, this world would
lovk more like heaven than it now
resembles paradise.

Berore a contemplated attack,
when a regiment was flounderin
through the mud in a very wil
part of the eountry, a company
became scattered, snd the « r
called out to the men to form two
deep. *“ Why, hang it,” shonted
out a soldier, up to his knves in
soft clay, * I'm to doep already,”

—_—

Down Ens, they call finger
posts “ ministers,” because they
point the way to other people, but
don't go themselves.

Country,

i
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Bweet Potatoes t;— i’w York.

The Daily Bulletin says: It is
estimated trut over three hundred
thonsand barrels of aweet 008
were disposed of in our city duar-
ing last s.ason, at an average price
of three dollars and a half per bar-
rel. The shipping scason

in the Iatter part of August; at
that date those reccived are from
the Carolinas, later, about the
tenth of September the crop from
Dclaware ing to arrive, and
still lnter those from New Jersey
are placed in our market. The
first arrivals command from ten fo
cighteen dollars per barrel, and
the prico dearcases as the market
becomes more fully supplied. The
season is over by the end of Octo-
ber, and after that period higher
prices begin to rule. The swees
potato is iuown by a number of
names in the South, corresponding
to the different varictics; for in-
"stance those used in that portion
of the country are invariably bak
ed or roasted, and are known as
the pumpkin yam, red yam, white
yam, and numerons_other titles 7
the potato shipped North, eeldonr
used a8 an article of food jn the
South, is raised solely for that pur-
pose, the yams as they are termn-
ed being unfit for builing, which
is the usual made of cooking in the
Northern States. This braneh of
business has increased largely of
lute years in New York, and there
are ceveral firms in the neighbor-
hood of Washington market, who
make this line a speciality,

- -

- -ee -

Disixreresten Lanor —How few there
arc vutside of the housebold that work for
otbers to gratify- an intrinsic desire to do
good ! Do then, whatever, there is to be done,
without questioning and without ealeulation.
Take yorr own skill and your own experienco,
and make the moet of them. Do you say to
yourself, “ If I bad money, I know what I
would do with it!" No, you do mot; God
does, and so he does not trust you with it.—
“If I bad sumething different from what [
have, I would work.” says a wman. No—Iir
you would work in other ciroumsitlanees, you
would work just where yor are. A man that
will mot Work jost where bLe is, with just
what he has, and for the love of God and for
the love of man, will not work anywhere, In

such a way as to make his work valuable. It
will be adulterated work.—H, W. Beecher,
— - A -
Rev. Dr. W. IH. Lorn, of

Maine, wust be a faithful clergy
man. lle has refused an offer ot
a salary of $6,000 a year from a
ciurch in larttord, though bhis
present income is only $2,000.—
Ile has been settled twenty-fonr
years in one place, and is unwill-
ing to sever old friendships and
assuciations.

A Frexcn paper publiches the
following cheerful paragraph :(—
It is not generally known that
the assassination of I’rim is but
the first execcution of a sentence
pronouffeed l)y the sceret Provi-
sional Government of Spain, who
have condemned to death the 191
deputies who voted for the Duke
ot Aosta,”

—_—— -

Remepy rvor I[Horrow Tlorw.—
A writer in an exchange has
never known this to fail: Two
tablespoonstull of vinegar, one
teaspoonfull each of ]wrper and
salt; mix and pour in the ear.—
If a cure is not effected in a few
days, repeat the dose.

- A
A wman, stepping his paper,
wrote to thcquldil-br: * Illllnink
folks ottent to spend ther munny
for payper, mi dadda diddent and
every body sed he was the intelli-
rentes man in the country and
hnd the smartest family of boiz
that ever dugged taters.”
. RS
“] priieve that mine will De
the fate of Abel,” said a devoted
wite to her husband one day.—
“ How 8o 8" replied her husbaud.
* Becauge Abel was killed with a
club, and your club will kill me if
you continne to go to it every
night.”

sen

Tue Cleveland  Plaindealer
thinks that Bowen, the marrying
carpet-bag  Congressman  from
Sonth Carojina, ought to do some,
thing handeome for that jorer
who stood ont all night in favor of
acquitial, ageinst the other eleven,
anﬁ suggests that be transfor to
him one of his wives,

A country girl coming from the
field was told by her cousin rhat
she lovked ns fresh as a daisy
kissed by the dew. ** No, ind «d,*
wns the simple reply, “ that wasn’'t
his name.”

- -

Trxas farmers report that they
will this year plant more eorn than
ever before, and eontraet the cor-
ton erop in a proportionate degree,
The large immigrution has had 1he
effect to raise the price ot corn and

meat.
—_—— -

The Sumter News eays a gang of (ow

nidly blagkgnarde dl-‘nu that towny,



